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FROM  THEIR  miSSIONARIES  AT  THE  FRONT 


H Call  to  prater 

...FOR... 

jpoueign  ^Iftissfons 


...WITH  A... 

MESSAGE  FROM  THE  HOME  SECRETARY  OF  THE 


AMERICAN  BAPTIST  MISSIONARY  UNION 


price  jfive  Cents 


READ,  REFLECT  AND  PRAY 


Unlike  any  other  enterprise^  missions^  Jmmajily  speakings 
mnst  always  depejid  tipon  prayer.  Missions  are  the  creation 
of  God — the  frnit  of  the  Spirit,  and  they  must  thrive  by 
the  Spirit.  Unless  the  mind  is  vacated  of  other  things,  and 
the  heart' s desires  are  indited  of  God,  every  effort  will  prove 
abortive.  Hence,  if  there  is  to  be  any  reality  and  vohime 
in  prayer,  time  needs  to  be  set  apart  for  it.  A true  prayer 
is  but  the  retium  to  God  of  the  aspiration,  the  longhtg,  the 
request  zvhich  the  ''Spirit  that  helpeth  oiir  infirmities"  hath 
becrotten  in  us. 

HENCE  THIS  SPECIAL  CALL  TO  PRAYER 

This  call  is  no  formality ; it  springs  out  of  a deep  convic- 
tion that  it  is  only  as  the  minds  of  02tr  people  become  more 
genuinely  prayerfiil  that  this  cause  of  foreign  missions  will 
IV in  either  the  attention  or  the  contribiitions  it  requires.  After 
repeated  painful  reductions  of  the  scale  of  ozir  zvork  in  recent 
years,  we  find  that  an  increase  in  offerings  from  churches  ajid 
individzials  is  imperatively  needed  if  we  are  to  meet  the 
demand  of  the  work  as  it  is  pressed  ztpon  us  by  the  providence 
of  God. 

Most  of  us  have  two  amouiits  available  for  missions:  one 
zve  give  on  general  principles ; the  other  and  a larger  amount, 
we  are  ready  to  give  if  convinced  that  Christ's  cause  is  likely 
to  suffer  should  zve  zvithhold  it.  Let  these  thrilling  letters 
that  follozv  be  prayerfully  pondered,  and  then,  as  in  God's 
presence,  let  each  ask  himself:  How  mzich  owest  thou  zinto  my 
Lord,  to  help  maintain  szich  zvork  in  the  dark  corners  of  the 
earth  ? " IVe  therefore  ought  to  sustain  such  persons,  that  we 

may  become  fellozv  zvorkers  for  the  trzitliT 

HENRY  C.  MABIE, 

Home  Secretary. 


SPECIAL  DESPATCHES  TO  THE  CHURCHES 


FROM  THEIR  MISSIONARIES  AT  THE  FRONT 


ONE  of  our  secretaries  recently  wrote  to  a number  of  our  missionaries,  many  of 
them  personal  friends,  asking  the  following  questions: 

How  goes  the  battle? 

How  evident  are  the  tokens  of  God’s  blessing? 

How  earnest  and  devout  are  your  native  helpers? 

How  great  are  the  needs  and  opportunities  for  advance? 

How  will  reduction  in  appropriations  affect  your  work? 

These  are  just  the  questions  the  churches  ought  to  ask.  These  are  the  questions 
the  missionaries  want  to  answer.  Their  replies  have  been  most  generous,  and  all  are 
clarion  calls  to  swift  obedience  to  the  Master’s  last  command,  his  crowning  commis- 
sion to  his  people. 

We  give  brief  quotations  from  a few  of  these  urgent,  practical,  hope-filled  messages 
from  the  front. 


CALLS  FROM  BURMA 

Throngs  of  Heathen ! 

Greater  Opening  than  Ever  ! 

Rev.  W.  W.  COCHRANE,  Hsipaw 

Is  it  necessary  to  write  stirring  appeals 
from  the  front  to  the  churches?  Are  not 
the  most  soul-stirring  appeals  to  be  found 
in  the  history  of  King  Jesus  and  the  apos- 
tolic crusades?  Oh,  pastors,  give  your 
churches  a “bath  in  the  original  sources’’; 
plant  deep  “the  principles  of  giving’’;  neg- 
lect not  the  regnant  law  of  sacrifice. 

You  speak  of  needs  and  opportunities, 
and  take  my  breath  away.  All  Shanland 


is  one  vast  need.  The  throngs  of  heathen 
have  heard  so  little,  and  understood  so 
much  less!  Their  hearts  have  closed  from 
generations  of  superstition,  their  ears 
are  dull  of  hearing  from  centuries  of  error. 
How  small  an  arc  of  the  great  circle  of 
Christian  truth  can  be  shown  them  in  a 
few  minutes  of  preaching.  Worse  yet,  the 
bulk  of  the  heathen  of  Shanland  have  not 
heard  for  even  the  drst  time,  and  with  them 
it  is  all  need — there  is  no  supply. 

Opportunity  for  advance  work?  Never 
a better  opportunity  since  the  world  be- 
gan; doors  open  at  every  point  of  the 
compass,  and  munitions  of  war  at  hand. 
The  lyhole  Bible  in  the  Shan  language; 
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other  Christian  literature  ready  and  more 
being  prepared;  young  men  and  young 
women  of  sterling  qualities  already  trained 
or  in  training  for  the  work,  everything 
ready  to  push  the  war  into  the  enemies’ 
country.  The  hour  has  struck  to  force 
this  war  of  conquest. 

Doors  All  Open ! Heathen  Villages 
Calling!  I 

Rev.  JOHN  E.  CDMMINGS,  Henzada 

Bright  prospects  are  ahead  for  this 
mission,  if  only  the  means  are  af¥orded  for 
pushing  the  work.  We  have  three  hundred 
thousand  heathen  in  this  field  practically 
untouched.  This  year  so  much  of  our 
funds  have  been  curtailed  that  I have  had 
to  dispense  with  the  services  of  two  evan- 
gelists. Three  heathen  villages  have  called 
for  schools  which  could  be  established  for 
about  fifty  dollars  each,  and  afterwards  be- 
come largely  self-supporting,  but  I have 
had  to  say  “No,”  for  lack  of  funds  for  the 
initial  cost.  Children  of  Christian  parents 
in  isolated  jungle  villages  are  growing  up 
without  Christian  nurture  because  we  have 
neither  the  means  to  establish  Christian 
schools  among  them,  nor  to  provide  for 
their  support  in  the  town  school.  The 
doors  are  all  open.  Old  prejudices  are 
much  modified.  We  are  raising  every  pice 
we  can  from  native  sources;  are  giving 
every  cent  we  can  afford  out  of  our  sala- 
ries. If  the  churches  could  Tbe  brought 
face  to  face  with  our  needs,  I am  sure  they 
would  respond. 

Missionaries  Overworked  1 Don’t  let  the 
Ropes  Slip  I 

Rev.  DAVID  GILMORE, ITavoy 

How  goes  the  battle  with  us  to-day? 
At  this  present  moment  my  wife  is  sick 
abed — brought  there  by  nothing  in  the 
world  but  overwork,  in  trying  to  carry  the 
burdens  which  properly  belong  to  both 
the  missionary’s  wife  and  a lady  helper. 


I am  using  up  every  bit  of  time  and 
strength  from  day  to  day,  trying  to  do  not 
only  the  work  which  properly  falls  to  me, 
but  also  much  of  the  work  which  my  na- 
tive teachers  are  utterly  incompetent  to  do. 
At  night  I cannot  sleep  for  trying  to 
evolve  plans  by  which  I can  keep  the 
work  going  on  the  resources  at  my  com- 
mand. How  can  I get  up  a letter  for  those 
at  home  who  are  “holding  the  ropes”? 
Holding  them?  To  us  at  the  bottom  end 
it  seems  as  if  they  were  letting  the  ropes 
slip  through  their  fingers  at  an  alarming 
rate. 

The  tokens  of  God’s  blessing  are  most 
evident.  Last  January  I baptized  thirteen 
of  our  pupils,  and  one  more  last  June. 
There  are  eighteen  now  knocking  for  the 
first  time  at  the  door  of  the  church. 

The  Siamese  frontier  is  very  near.  Just 
over  the  border  are  thousands  of  heathen 
Karens.  There  several  villages  are  asking 
for  the  gospel.  Steps  should  immediately 
be  taken  to  enter  these  open  doors. 

I won’t  consider  the  question  of  a reduc- 
tion. But  I will  tell  you  what  will  happen 
if  we  cannot  have  additional  help.  For 
twenty  years  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morrow  have 
been  laboring  to  build  up  the  school  here. 
That  school  is  the  very  heart  of  the  work 
in  this  district.  Government  requirements 
are  constantly  growing  heavier  and 
stricter,  and  we  must  have  a better  quali- 
fied staff  of  teachers.  Our  present  staff  is 
not  up  to  the  work.  Instead  of  having 
less  money,  we  must  have  more. 

Fields  crying  “ Advance  ! ” 

Christians  crying  “ Retrench  ! ” 

Rev.  GEO.  J.  GEIS,  Myitkyina 

It  greatly  pains  me  to  think  of  the  thoi;- 
sands  of  God’s  children  who  are  with- 
holding the  bread  of  life  from  the  starving 
millions  in  heathen  lands.  If  I could  stand 
with  some  of  them  on  the  banks  of  the  Ir- 
rawaddy at  the  farther  end  of  our  com- 
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pound,  and  could  point  out  to  them  the 
many  Kachin  villages  in  the  mountains 
before  us  where  God  has  given  us  an  open 
door,  and  if  I could  tell  them  of  the  won- 
derful way  in  which  some  of  them  have 
been  opened,  I am  sure  many  would  joy- 
fully deprive  themselves  of  a few  luxuries 
in  order  to  be  co-workers  in  spreading  the 
word  of  life  to  these  dark,  dismal  homes. 

Five  years  ago  no  official  was  allowed  to 
go  into  these  mountains  without  a military 
escort;  the  Kachins  would  have  taken  the 
life  of  any  white  man  at  a suitable  oppor- 
tuity.  Those  early  days  were  days  of  pa- 
tient waiting  and  making  use  of  opportuni- 
ties. A little  liniment  rubbed  down  the 
back  of  a dirty  coolie,  a dose  of  quinine 
to  another  and  Dover  powders  to  another, 
and  these  again  followed  up  with  a hymn 
and  a short  story  about  our  work;  or  help- 
ing some  to  secure  their  wages,  out  of 
which  they  were  being  swindled,  were 
some  of  the  means  God  blessed  in  opening 
the  hearts  of  the  people. 

Perhaps  many  at  home  excuse  them- 
selves on  the  ground  that  they  cannot 
make  large  contributions,  forgetting  that 
with  God’s  blessing  the  loaves  and  fishes 
multiply.  Two  years  ago  I went  to  a 
large  village  on  the  border  of  China. 
With  one  dollar  I bought  a small  house  on 
a beautiful  site,  the  highest  in  the  village. 
After  some  repairs  I left  a native  preacher 
in  charge.  He  opened  a school;  a few 
boys  learned  to  read  and  write  and  sing 
Christian  hymns.  Two  of  those  boys  have 
since  been  baptized  into  fellowship  here. 

In  this  vast  field,  from  Bhamo  on  thi; 
south  to  Tibet  on  the  north,  and  from  the 
Irrawaddy  far  into  the  Chinese  province  of 
Yunnan,  we  are  the  only  missionaries. 

The  Master  and  the  field  are  crying 
“Advance!”  but  the  Christians  cry  “Re- 
trench!” Recenty  a high  English  official 
said  with  reference  to  the  recall  of  Cap- 
tain Barton  from  Landi  Kotal,  the  Khyber 


and  adjoining  forts  and  allowing  them  to 
fall  into  the  hands  of  the  Afridis  in  1896: 
“It  was  a day  of  shame,  pain  and  humilia- 
tion for  every  Englishman  in  India.” 

May  God  forbid  that  we  shall  ever  see 
the  day  when,  because  of  the  carelessness 
of  home  churches,  missionaries  must  be 
recalled  and  promising  fields  which  God 
has  , given  us  fall  into  the  hands  of  Bud- 
dhists, Hindus  and  Mohammedans. 

Pioneer  Perils ! 

Richer  Mines  than. Klondike  ! ! 

E.  S.  CORSON,  M.  D.,  Toungoo 

From  that  most  interesting  field  among 
the  Karens  of  Toungoo,  Burma,  where  Dr. 
Alonzo  Bunker  has  seen  the  number  of 
churches  grow  from  nine  to  eighty-five, 
and  the  converts  multiply  from  a mere 
handful  to  thousands,  comes  this  word. 

“Many  of  our  native  helpers  are  show- 
ing their  devotion  and  self-sacrifice  by 
leaving  their  homes  and  going  among 
strangers  to  learn  a strange  language,  in 
order  to  preach  the  gospel  in  regions  be- 
yond. Much  of  our  pioneer  work  has  been 
done  at  great  personal  peril  by  these  native 
helpers.  The  needs  and  opportunities  for 
work  are  inconceivable. 

“There  is  the  need  of  a hospital  for  the 
medical  work.  There  are  thousands  as  yet 
heathen  who  have  not  heard  the  gospel. 
In  order  to  meet  these  needs,  at  least 
$1,500  should  be  given  to  build  and  equip 
the  hospital,  and  two  new  missionaries 
sent  at  once.  A free  dispensary  would 
greatly  extend  our  influence.  If  mission- 
aries are  not  soon  sent  the  Catholics  will 
have  largely  occupied  the  field. 

“I  am  certain  that  the  churches  at  home 
do  not  grasp  the  significance  of  the  infor- 
mation given  them.  If  they  did  there 
would  be  as  great  a rush  to  gather  this 
spiritual  harvest  as  for  the  gold  of  the 
Klondike.” 
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One  Pastor  to  40,000  Parishioners 

Rev.  W.  A.  SHARP,  now  of  Rangoon  College,  writes  of 
his  former  field  at  Toungoo 

The  field  has  never  been  adequately- 
supplied  with  workers.  The  working  force 
has  consisted  of  one  missionary  and  two  or 
three  native  preachers  from  the  first  day 
until  now.  Such  a force  can  sow  the  good 
seed  but  sparingly  among  150,000  souls. 

There  are  six  Roman  Catholic  priests 
laboring  among  the  Burmese  in  this  field. 
They  do  not  hesitate  to  enter  upon  the 
labors  of  others,  and  the  converts  they 
gain  are  left  in  a worse  state  than  when 
found. 

We  need  funds  to  place  resident  preach- 
ers among  these  thousands.  Shall  this  ap- 
peal be  met  as  a similar  one  was  last  year 
by  taking  away  what  we  have?  “From 
him  that  hath  not  shall  be  taken  away  that 
which  he  seemeth  to  have,”  was  not  stated 
as  a precedent  for  advance  in  missions. 

Vast  Fields  Untouched  ! 

Half  a Million  Never  Heard  the  Gospel ! 
Rev.  M.  B.  KIRKPATRICK,  M.  D,.  Namkham 

In  the  Namkham  valley  in  easy  access 
we  have  about  twenty  thousand  Shans.  On 
the  surrounding  hills  are  from  five  thou- 
sand to  ten  thousand  Paloungs.  There  are 
also  many  thousands  of  Kachins  living  so 
near  that  they  come  to  the  bazar  every 
fifth  day.  Just  over  these  mountains,  in 
every  direction,  are  vast  numbers  of  Shans 
in  all  of  the  large  valleys.  Many  of  these 
valleys  have  never  been  visited  by  a mis- 
sionary. 

Doubtless  there  are  at  least  half  a mil- 
lion souls  nearer  to  us  than  any  other  sta- 
tion, who  have  never  heard  the  sound  of 
the  gospel.  For  all  of  this  great  field  we 
have  but  five  preachers,  three  Bible 
women,  one  teacher  for  the  school,  and  a 
trained  nurse  to  help  me  in  the  hospital 
work. 

Do  the  churches  at  home  think  we  are 
too  many? 


FROM  INDIA 

Making  of  a Man  ! What  the  Gospel 
will  do  ! ! 

JOHN  McLAURIN,  D.D.,  Ootacamund 

We  are  leading  here  a mighty  proces- 
sion of  “the  ascent  of  man.”  Look  at  this 
man  of  the  house.  His  face  is  black,  but 
comely.  It  is  good  to  look  at, — intelligent, 
kindly,  honest  and  firm.  Converse  with 
him.  Philosophy,  higher  criticism,  cults 
or  comparative  religion  he  knows  little 
about,  but  in  knowledge  of  his  own  coun- 
try, missions  of  all  kinds,  general  news  of 
the  world,  and  especially  in  his  knowledge 
of  the  Bible,  he  will  compare  favorably 
with  the  average  Christian  in  Western 
lands;  while  in  training  of  his  children,  in 
his  devotion  to  his*  Master,  in  giving  of 
his  small  salary,  and  in  general  Christian 
character  he  stands  much  above  the  aver- 
age at  home.  Twenty  years  ago  he  was 
a perfect  little  heathen,  twelve  years  old, 
listening  for  the  first  time  to  the  gospel 
from  our  lips. 

That  is  the  kind  of  work  we  are  doing 
out  here.  True,  not  one  in  a thousand  has 
yet  in  all  respects  reached  this  stage,  but 
thank  God,  thousands  are  at  different 
stages  of  this  ascending  journey,  and  tens 
of  thousands  are  moving  that  way,  and 
thousands  more  are  entering  this  proces- 
sion yearly.  They  are  not  like  Him  yet, 
but  some  glad  day  they  will  be.  We  in- 
vite your  cooperation.  Here  is  a holy  fel- 
lowship, a blessed  partnership  in  which  all 
may  share.  Think  also  of  the  blessedness 
to  the  persons  saved,  and  the  glory  to  the 
Father  and  the  Son. 

FROM  ASSAM 

Triumphs  of  Grace ! Fear  Falling  Upon 
the  Heathen  ! ! 

Rev.  JOHN  FIRTH,  North  Lakhimpur 

Our  three  hundred  Christians  among 
the  Kohls  are  three  hundred  triumphs  of 
the  mighty  grace  of  God.  The  work  grows 
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more  interesting  every  day.  I never  grow 
weary  of  it.  The  sky  above  is  bright  with 
promise,  and  the  Shepherd  is  holding  open 
the  door  and  tenderly  watching  while  the 
tea-garden-coolie  sheep  come  safely  in. 
The  Holy  Spirit  is  in  this  work,  and  His 
leadings  are  seen  each  day.  In  several  in- 
stances the  sick  have  been  healed  in 
answer  to  prayer,  and  the  heathen  have 
marveled,  and  fear  has  come  upon  the 
Christians. 

Songs  of  the  Redeemed  ! 

Cries  of  the  Lost ! ! 

Rev.  P.  E.  MOORE,  Kampur 

Our  outlook  is  bright  as  the  promises 
of  God.  Eleven  native  Christians — eleven 
grains  of  mustard  seed  for  the  coming  of 
the  kingdom  among  the  Mikirs.  We  are 
holding  forth  the  word  of  life  daily.  Hun- 
dreds of  these  wild  people  are  listening  to 
the  gospel.  Reduction  we  will  bear  as  God 
suffers  it.  We  do  not  expect  any  reduc- 
tion. We  expect  most  confidently  a steady 
increase  of  funds  for  the  work  of  God 
among  these  people.  Exhort  the  churches 
to  prepare  their  escape  from  increasing 
the  sorrow  of  their  Savior  that  his  com- 
mission is  yet  unfulfilled.  Ask  them  if  they 
will  hear  indifferently  the  songs  of  the  re- 
deemed, or  the  cries  of  the  lost,  since  they 
are  in  such  measure  responsible  for  the 
redemption  of  the  saved  or  the  woe  of  the 
lost. 

Promising  Men  ! Urgent  Needs  ! ! 

Rev.  S.  A.  PERRINE,  Impur 

We  have  a fine  company  of  young  peo- 
ple in  our  training-school.  One  gives 
promise  to  become  an  apostle  to  his  peo- 
ple. Another,  just  commencing  his  stud- 
ies, reveals  the  finest  mind  I have  found 
among  the  Nagas.  He  has  the  student 
temperament,  and  handles  his  lessons  as 
though  he  had  been  trained  under  a mas- 
ter for  years,  instead  of  running  wild  in 
the  jungle.  The  need  of  advance  work  is 


simply  the  need  of  a lost  world.  A gener- 
ation will  perish  unless  zve  save  them  through 
God's  word  nozv.  IV e cannot  exaggerate  the 
needs  of  advance  work;  there  is  work  enough 
here  to  keep  a hundred  men  busy,  and  there 
are  but  three  of  us. 

FROM  CHINA 

White  for  Harvest ! Who  will  Reap  ? 
Rev.  J.  R.  GODDARD,  Ningpo 

Never  in  my  thirty  years’  experience  in 
China-  have  I seen  so  much  interest  in  the 
truths  that  we  proclaim,  or  so  much  readi- 
ness to  receive  them.  The  fields  are  whit- 
ening, and  how  they  spread  out  every- 
where around  us!  How  many  walled  cities 
in  this  province  alone  there  are  without  a 
missionary,  and  each  the  centre  of  scores 
of  hundreds  of  villages  teeming  with  life! 
How  w'e  wish  we  were  able  to  meet  the  de- 
mands that  press  in  upon  us  on  every  side! 
Reduced  appropriations  make  this  impos- 
sible. Our  boys’  school  was  closed  on  this 
account.  I have  just  now  taken  in  one 
of  the  recent  graduates  of  the  theological 
school,  though  I have  no  funds  in  sight  for 
his  support.  We  cannot  afford  to  help  men 
through  the  seminary  and  then  leave  them 
to  go  into  secular  work,  or  to  join  some 
other  mission  when  white  fields  on  all 
sides  are  calling  for  laborers.  It  seems  to 
me  there  can  be  nothing  so  well  fitted  to 
make  a deep  impression  on  the  heart  and 
to  arouse  the  sensibilities  of  the  true  Chris- 
tian, as  the  sight  of  these  countless  thou- 
sands without  God  and  without  hope,  lead- 
ing their  pinched,  joyless  lives  and  going 
down  to  their  graves  without  a ray  of  hope 
for  the  future.  What  are  we  doing  for 
them?  What  can  we  do? 

Joy  and  Sorrow  I Persecution  and  Death  ! ! 
J.  S.  GRANT,  M.D.,  Ningpo 

The  year  has  in  a marked  sense  been 
one  of  joys  and  sorrows,  of  clouds  and 
sunshines.  Of  sorrow  because  our  beloved 


8 


Special  Despatches  to  the  Churches 


brother  Fletcher,  after  a short  illness  of 
less  than  a week,  was  suddenly  called  to  be 
with  the  King.  Of  joy  and  praise  at  the 
unfaltering  trust  and  peace  given  to  our 
dear,  sorrowing  sister  that  enabled  her  to 
bow  her  head  and  say,  “Thou  knowest 
best:  Thy  will  be  done.”  Again  our  hearts 
have  been  saddened  by  the  persecution  in 
various  forms  of  many  of  our  native  breth- 
ren, in  one  case  even  to  the  extent  of 
hanging  the  brother  up  by  his  thumbs,  the 
hands  being  first  placed  back  to  back  be- 
hind his  back,  and  then  drawn  upward 
nearly  over  his  head,  which  caused  excru- 
ciating pain  when  the  weight  of  his  body 
came  upon  them.  In  another  case  the 
brother  was  dragged  along  by  the  hair  of 
his  head  by  his  cousin  while  several  of 
his  relative  beat  him  till  he  was  nearly  un- 
concious.  We  praise  God  that  most  of 
these  dear  brethren  who  suflered  for 
Christ’s  sake  remained  firm. 

A Great  Battle  ! The  Coming  Triumph  ! ! 
Rev.  W.  K.  McKIBBEN,  Swatow 

How  goes  the  battle  with  us?  So  brave- 
ly that  our  danger  is  lest  we  forget,  lest  we 
think  it  is  our  arm  that  is  getting  us  the 
victory.  Two  hundred  and  twenty-one 
baptized  last  year,  the  largest  number  in 
our  history;  $2,452  contributed  by  our  na- 
tive Christians — over  $2.00  per  member. 
Multiply  that  by  ten  to  show  the  brethren 
at  home  how  much  it  means.  Our  preach- 
ers and  teachers  almost  without  exception 
are  supported  wholly  or  largely  by  their 
own  people.  Our  Jordan  of  self-support  is 
crossed  and  Gilgal  is  reached.  The  Lord 
has  rolled  off  from  our  Chinese  Christians 
the  reproach  of  an  unbaptized  pocketbook. 

God  has  great  work  for  us  in  China. 
Opportunities  are  opening  such  as  even 
twenty  years  ago  no  missionary  would 
have  dared  dream  of.  The  time  is  upon  us 
for  a great  advance  into  new  territory  in 
every  direction.  Should  there  be  war  even. 


or  widespread  insurrection,  the  work 
would  be  checked  for  a time  only  to  break 
forth  in  tenfold  volume.  The  early  part 
of  the  new  century  will  doubtless  witness 
gospel  conquests  throughout  China  to  be 
compared  only  with  the  majestic  march  of 
the_  conquering  cross  in  the  days  of  the 
apostles.  May  the  missionaries  on  the 
field  and  the  Christians  at  home  rise  to 
the  occasion.  We  have  come  to  the  king- 
dom for  such  a time  as  this.  May  God 
make  us  all  strong  for  the  battle! 

Revolution  at  Ungkung  I Meaning  of 
Retrenchment  I 1 

Rev.  A.  F.  GROESBECK,  Ungkung 

Five  years  ago  this  mission  opened. 
Opposition  was  strong.  Native  preachers 
were  stoned.  The  mission  premises  were 
attacked.  Roof  and  windows  were 
smashed  with  stones.  During  two  whole 
years  Mrs.  Carlin  did  not  dare  to  leave  the 
mission  premises  without  a military  escort. 
There  was  not  one  Christian.  Now  we 
number  upwards  of  three  hundred  mem- 
bers. Once  in  China  we  sought  opportuni- 
ties; now  they  are  crowded  upon  us.  For- 
merly we  went  where  we  could.  Now  we 
go  where  we  please. 

Reduction  at  Ungkung  means  no  suita- 
ble house  and  impairment  of  health.  Liv- 
ing in  the  midst  of  plague  and  cholera 
shall  we  be  forced  to  conditions  that  en- 
danger life?  Secondly,  it  means  no 
schools  started,  and  this  in  turn  means  to 
make  children  heathen  whose  parents  un- 
der God’s  blessing  have  been  Christian. 
Again,  it  means  our  turning  from  ou'- 
doors  heathen  who  would  eagerly  listen 
and  be  converted  because  the  chapels  are 
not  adequate. 

I often  wish  that  the  people  at  home 
could  feel  for  one  hour  the  burden  of  sym- 
pathy for  these  people  that  some  of  us 
must  carry  all  the  time.  Wouldn’t  pocket- 
books  and  bank  accounts  look  different  at 
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the  end  of  that  hour?  Life  to  these  people 
is  a terrific  struggle  for  mere  existence. 
They  are  a prey  to  famine,  plague,  and 
helpless  before  the  devilish  intrigue  of 
their  own  rulers. 

Vast  Fields  ! Few  Laborers  ! ! 

% 

Rev.  W.  M.  UPCRAFT,  Yachau 

But,  oh,  the  fields  that  are  utterly  un- 
touched, where  no  herald  tells  the  won- 
drous story,  and  may  not  for  a long  tim.e 
yet  to  come.  Are  there  not  some  who 
would  be  glad  to  have  some  one  stand 
here  as  their  substitute  to  represent  the 
King? 

Within  one  day’s  travel  of  us  are  five 
walled  cities,  each  with  no  less  than  three 
hundred  , thousand  immortal  souls,  and 
each  a centre  for  reaching  probably  double 
that  number;  three  hundred  thousand 
waiting  for  the  gospel.  To  evangelize 
these  multitudes  you  have  us  two  mission-, 
tuies  and  our  wives,  and  beyond  this  circle 
are  vast  regions  where  the  voice  of  the 
Christian  teacher  has  yet  to  be  heard. 
Christ  would  not  have  it  so.  Shall  his  church 
allow  it? 

Great  Opportunities  ! No  Houses  to 
Live  in  ! ! 

Rev.  GEORGE  CAMPBELL,  Kay  in 

This  is  China’s  hour  of  opportunity. 
Souls  are  being  born  into  the  kingdom, 
and  self-support  is  growing  apace,  and 
still  we  stand  here  waiting  for  proper 
houses  to  live  in  and  money  for  chapel  and 
schools.  Six  years  have  we  waited  for 
these,  and  seen  the  work  languish  because 
of  our  need.  Four  hundred  and  fifty  dol- 
lars would  enable  us  to  purchase  property 
that  would  greatly  facilitate  our  work. 
God’s  children  have  the  money.  May  he 
show  them  “the  Master  hath  need  of  it  in 
China.’’ 


Gospel  Girl  Graduates  ! Resurrection  for 
Japan  ! ! 

Miss  ANNIE  BUZZELL,  Sendai 

The  seed  has  been  sown;  the  Spirit  is 
moving  and  hearts  are  being  quickened. 
Night  before  last  in  this  very  room  a young 
wife  gave  herself  up  to  the  Lord.  Last 
night  she  was  in  our  meeting — a new  light 
in  her  face.  Sunday  I was  with  a country 
church  of  twenty-four  members;  a self- 
supporting,  “spread-the-gospel”  church. 
Their  leader  is  one  of  the  Lord’s  chosen 
ones,  a farmer,  doing  his  daily  work,  but 
earnestly,  faithfully  toiling  for  the  Lord. 
There  will  be  baptisms  here  next  Sunday. 

Two  weeks  ago  I had  the  pleasure  of 
giving  diplomas  to  five  beautiful,  conse- 
crated Christian  girls,  who  will  go  out  to 
shine  as  stars  in  the  darkness  of  the  night 
of  sin  in  this  land.  Four  weeks  ago  I wit- 
nessed the  ordination  of  the  young  pastor 
of  the  Sendai  Baptist  Church,  and  only  a 
week  ago  saw  him  lead  new-born  souls  in- 
to the  baptismal  waters  for  the  first  time. 
Three  of  them  were  young  men  from  my 
Bible  class,  and  one  of  them  son  and  heir 
of  one  of  the  most  eminent  Buddhist 
priests  in  Japan.  I have  seen  him  and 
three  others  who  go  to  the  Imperial  Uni- 
versity this  fall,  kneel  and  solemnly  conse- 
crate themselves  severally  and  together  to 
the  work  of  spreading  the  gospel  in  Japan, 
to  be  what  God  pleases,  to  go  where  God 
chooses,  and  to  speak  as  he  teaches.  My 
joy  is  unspeakable  that  the  Lord  has  taken 
one  who  was  set  apart  for  the  Buddhist 
priesthood,  and  made  him  to  become  a 
messenger  of  the  Most  High. 

All  these  things  are  signs  of  the  times. 
Japan  is  dying,  dying,  but  she  is  waking, 
too,  to  a new  and  glorious  life.  Doors  are 
open  on  every  side.  Thousands,  millions 
are  starving,  dying.  Oh,  for  more  faithful, 
Spirit-filled  workers  to  enter  the  open 
doors!  The  doors  are  open,  and  now  is 
the  time  for  us  Baptists  to  be  up  and 
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doing,  if  we  wish  the  pure  gospel  of  the 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  to  be  the  Christianity  of 
Japan. 

FROM  AFRICA 

Light  in  Central  Africa  ! Cannibals 
Converted  ! 

Rev.  JOSEPH  CLARK,  Ikoko,  Upper  Congo 

On  October  8,  1899,  we  baptized  seven 
young  people  here.  One  is  a young 
woman  who  has  been  four  and  a half  years 
with  us.  Two  are  young  mothers  whose 
husbands  were  already  church  members. 
One  is  a young  married  man,  and  three  are 
lads  of  say  sixteen  to  eighteen  years. 
Several  of  these  have  been  applicants  for 
baptism  for  about  eighteen  months,  and 
have  all  the  time  been  under  careful  sur- 
veillance, and  no  charge  of  any  moment 
has  been  made  against  them.  There  were 
sixteen  applicants  and  only  against  one 
was  any  grave  charge  made. 

At  the  service  in  the  chapel  previous  to 
the  baptisms  two  of  the  young  men  spoke. 
They  told  of  past  sin,  of  heathen  lives,  and 
of  their  change  of  heart  and  purpose. 
They  explained  what  baptism  was  to  them, 
and  gave  their  reasons  for  asking  for  it. 
Amoa  told  of  living  in  darkness,  knowing 
nothing  of  God.  She  told  of  Jesus,  a 
Savior,  in  whom  she  had  put  her  trust, 
and  whom  she  had  determined  to  follow. 
The  story  of  the  past  life  and  experiences 
of  this  girl  is  startling.  She  has  been 
men  and  women  cruelly  tied,  beheaded  and 
eaten  in  honor  of  some  dead  chief.  Others 
were  speared,  cut  to  death  with  knives  or 
strangled  before  her  eyes  for  witchcraft  or 
in  honor  of  the  dead.  Biati,  one  of  the 
young  mothers  baptized  at  the  same  time, 
told  me  of  a number  of  people  buried  alive 
(with  probably  only  their  heads  above  the 
ground),  who  for  days  provided  crowds 
of  people  with  amusement  by  their  heart- 
rending appeals  for  water  and  “unknown’’ 
mercy.  In  the  evening  service  the  other 


two  young  men  gave  clear  testimony  re- 
garding their  past,  their  change  of  pur- 
pose and  determination  to  follow  Jesus. 

The  whole  day  was  a cheering  one  for 
us.  Your  heart  would  have  been  filled 
with  very  mixed  feelings  had  you  seen  the 
crowd  on  the  beach  at  the  time  of  the 
baptisms.  The  schoolgirls  had  ranged 
themselves  in  the  front  in  their  white 
(Sunday)  dresses,  and  behind  them  were 
all  the  school  lads  nicely  dressed.  Then 
outside  there  was  a dark  bank  of  dirty, 
half  naked  heathenism — men  and  women 
who  know  little  and  care  less  for  His  word; 
hard  and  cruel  natures,  vile  in  word  and 
deed,  yet  these  are  souls  for  whom  Jesus 
died.  These  who  are  now  clothed  and  in 
their  right  minds  were  on  the  same  path 
till  Jesus  called  them  to  follow  the  Lamb, 
and  they  turned  from  the  sin  and  death 
to  be  led  in  newness  of  life  by  the  Holy 
Spirit.  "And  all  the  school  children  who, 
though  already  taught  in  immorality  and 
heathen  superstitions  and  practices,  are  by 
means  of  the  mission  being  taken  apart 
from  their  former  surroundings  and  are 
having  the  good  seed  sown  in  their  minds, 
and  many  of  them  show  that  they  have  no 
desire  to  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  their 
fathers  and  mothers.  , One  looking  on  the 
scene  at  the  side  of  the  lake  could  not  but 
think  of  the  contrasted  kingdoms  of  light 
and  darkness,  and  of  the  final  “right  hand’’ 
and  “left  hand.” 

Good  News  ! The  Light  is  Spreading ! ! 
Rev.  P.  FREDERICKSON,  Kifwa 

This  year  we  have  up  to  the  present 
baptized  252,  and  there  are  yet  a number 
of  inquirers.  We  have  twelve  outposts  or 
preaching  centres,  besides  six  other 
preaching  places.  We  have  Christians  in 
thirty  villages,  representing  10,000  people. 
We  influence  about  20,000  people.  Our 
plan  of  work  is  to  raise  self-supporting 
churches.  We  have  two  of  such  at  pres- 
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ent,  and  six  other  places  are  growing  fast, 
and  will,  I hope,  soon  be  able  to  support 
themselves.  That  means  that  they  will 
have  to  keep  their  own  preacher  or  pastor, 
build  their  own  churches  and  keep  their 
own  schools. 

Money  received  from  America  is  used 
for  training  of  evangelists  and  paying 
evangelists,  who  are  itinerating  or  work- 
ing new  centres.  An  evangelist  put  in  a 
new  field  has  at  once  to  begin  to  take  up 
collections  on  the  Sunday  meetings.  He 
gives  to  the  collection  himself  to  show  the 
others  the  way.  What  comes  in  goes  to 
help  to  pay  him  at  the  end  of  the  month. 
The  same  man  must  also  teach  such  to 
read  that  wish  to,  until  some  one  in  the 
village  is  able  to  do  it.  The  natives  have 
to  buy  their  own  books,  pencils,  etc. 

Last  year  we  gave  medicine  to  five  thou- 
sand people.  They  have  to  pay  for  the 
medicine,  but  there  are  always  some  who 
cannot  pay,  so  some  help  is  needed  to 
cover  deficiency. 

In  Spirit  and  in  Power ! The  Blood  of 
Martyrs  ! ! 

Rev.  E.  T.  WELLES,  Banza  Manteke 

The  seed  sown  here  in  weakness  is  be- 
ing reaped  in  demonstration  of  the  Spirit 
and  of  power.  Twenty  or  more  each 
month  come  into  the  church,  and  this  has 
been  going  on  for  many  months.  Our 
church  now  numbers  more  than  one  thou- 
sand. Our  school  work  is  becoming 
larger  every  year.  The  light  and  influence 
emanating  from  this  station  are  constantly 
reaching  out  in  wider  and  wider  circles. 

The  devotion  of  some  of  our  native 
Christians  and  teachers  reminds  us  of  those 
who  in  other  days  rejoiced  that  they  were 
counted  worthy  to  suffer  shame  for  His 
name.  A signal  instance  of  courage  and 
fortitude  has  just  occurred.  Another 
Stephen  who  does  a great  deal  of  preach- 
ing and  evangelistic  work  has  suffered 
much  for  the  Lord  Jesus. 
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Last  week  he  was  planning  to  go  to  a 
new  place  to  preach  when  a native  in  State 
uniform,  at  the  head  of  a mob  of  angry 
heathen  met  him  and  threatened  to  beat 
him.  Feeling  confident  that  they  would 
not  dare  to  touch  him,  as  our  teachers  are 
protected  by  the  laws  of  the  State,  he  pro- 
duced a cord,  saying:  “If  you  have  any- 
thing against  me,  tie  me.” 

Then  they  seized  him  and  tied  him  and 
beat  him  cruelly  with  clubs,  and  when  the 
Christians  who  were  with  him  tried  to  re- 
lease him  the  man  with  the  gun  threatened 
their  lives  if  they  did  not  desist.  Stephen 
bore  it  all  patiently,  and  it  would  seem  that 
the  Lord  only  preserved  him,  for  they 
dealt  blow  after  blow  on  his  head  with 
heavy  ebony  clubs. 

In  relating  the  affair  he  said:  “I  need  not 
have  borne  it,  for  we  could  have  overpow- 
ered them  at  the  first,  but  I knew  if  I 
offered  resistance  to  a State  soldier  it 
would  only  injure  the  cause  of  Jesus.”  And 
so  he  bore  it  all  for  Jesus. 

The  land  is  before  us.  It  is  dark  with 
sin  and  superstition,  but  the  Everlasting 
Arm  and  the  Living  Word  and  the  Spirit 
of  Power  are  entering  in.  We  need  more 
of  “the  mighty  power  of  God.”  and  you 
can  help  us  in  this  when  you  kneel  before 
the  Throne.  We  need  forty  native  teach- 
ers now:  a demand  which  we  cannot  fill 
for  two  or  three  years  at  best.  We  need  a 
small  endowment  for  our  training-school, 
to  put  it  on  a firm  basis  and  leave  our  reg- 
ular appropriations  for  the  extension  of 
the  work.  We  need  a good  stereotyping 
apparatus  for  our  printing  office  and  a 
hundred  dollars  a year  to  put  into  that 
work  IVe  need  a constantly  increasing  ap- 
propriation for  this  grozving  work,  for  if  it 
multiplies  for  ten  years  to  come  as  it  has  in 
ten  years  past  we  shall  sec  ten  thousand  souls 
ivon  for  Jesus  in  this  dark  region. 

Shall  we  stop  now?  Shall  we  withdraw 
our  forces  from  this  white  harvest  field  i” 
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God  hath  set  before  tis  “an  open  door.” 
Shall  we  fail  to  enter  in? 

Brethren,  I plead  for  the  Congo,  and  T 
plead  no  less  for  India,  China, 'Japan,  As- 
sam, Spain,  France,  Germany  and  Sweden. 


I plead  for  every  lost  son  of  Adam,  for 
every  poor  wretched  sinner  for  whom 
Christ  Jesus  shed  his  precious  blood. 
Shall  they  stand  up  in  the  Judgment  and 
say,  “No  man  cared  for  my  soul?” 


Scene  at  a Baptism  at  Ungkung,  China 


